FROM AGRA TO SECUNDRA.
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inspiration, she was there throwing over the frail body leaves from those flowers
which were true emblems of its brief existence; while her sister, leaning over the
water, held the little raft, reluctant to abandon the tender prey to the monsters
of the stream.

After a short interval devoted to the contemplation of this thrilling picture, I
withdrew without letting the poor women suspect that I had been a witness of
their grief.

GATE OF THE GARDEN OF SECUNDRA.

I passed a week at the Tdj in the most delightful manner, sketching, making
photographs, and thoroughly imbuing my mind with all these beauties which I
was about to leave, perhaps for ever: On the pth of January we left -Agra, with
only two servants and some luggage, having sent on all our encumbrances to
Delhi by rail. A half-famished camel which I succeeded in hiring, and two
horses, had to take us as far as Hatras, where we should get the railway.

An hour's gallop over a splendid macadamised road, bordered by large trees,
and along which at wide intervals were ranged curious tombs, surmounted by